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Melancholy Case of a Man with a Nose unusually long. 
To the Eoitor, 

SiR, 

ly the press is a useful vehicle fur redressing grievances, 
LX whether public or private, individually or at large, [ beg 
leave, through the channel of your amusing miscellany, to 
submit my case to the consideration of your readers, hoping it 
may interest, in some degree, certain persons in my behalf, and 
screen me, in future, from the provoking sneers, scoffs, giggles, 
aud insults, L have, for mauy years, so patiently, though not 
unfeelingly eadured. 

Observe, Mr. Editor, that though T can boast, what is usually 
termed, a pretty good front, yet l am led into many distressful 
scenes and mortifications, by a certain olfactory prominence, 
vulgarly called a nose, affixed to this front, by way of handle, 
and which, at times, bas been so rough/y handled, that my case 
is truly deplorable ; and whenever I am spoken of in absence, 
it is always with the genteel appellation of “ the man with the 
nose,” as if a nose was a phenomenon in nature, or so uscless 
an appendage to a face, that it might easily be dispensed 
with. 

Though I sometimes visit London, I chiefly reside in the 
country, am anearly riser, fond of ‘breathing the fresh salu- 
brious air of the morning, aud regale myself with a walk; byt 
these, my rural, healthful excurtions, have led me into many a 
scrape. As there is no Jaw in the legislature against the use of 
a certain square piece of linen, commonly concealed in the 
pocket, I am obliged, being a great svuffer, to occasionally in- 
dulge this way ; and a pack of hounds lying enkennelled in 
iny rout, these ill-trained animals always mistalze the harmony 
Vol. 46. 7 Q of 
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of my nose, for the sound of the bugle horn, and set up the 
music of their throats in consequence of it; so that in the 
evening, when I go into company with ladies (for [ am very 
tond of the fair sex), | am compelled to undergo every mark 
of their displeasure, for having, though innocently, disturbed 
and discomposed their morning slumbers ; and whenever | ap- 
pear, my ears too are sure to be assailed, in a half buz, with, 
** that fellow ts poking his nose every where.” 
Being naturally blessed with an insatiable curiosity, which 
the other day was stimulated too, with jealousy, I could not 
suppress a promptitude to listen to a conversation passing in 
whispers, in the next room ; and the door standing conveni- 
ently a-jar, I got my full face as near the crevice as possible, 
willing to peep, as well as hear; and forgetting the extreme 
length of the projecting part, it unluckily caught the eye of 
my favourite female, who, to shew her affection fur me, hu- 
mourously jaid hold of it with a pair of sugar nippers, and gave 
it such a twist, that the whole house echoed with my roar! [ 
then endeavoured at a retreat down stairs, as expeditiously as 
possible; but my eyes, blinded with tears, trom excruciating 
pain, caused such a Will of the wisp to dance before them, 
that I ran my poor unfortunate nose bounce against the strect- 
door, which resenting such an unusual salutation, bounced me 
back again, rebounding like a ball, and laying hold, to save my- 
self, of the first thing in my way, grasped an old woman, whom 
my cries had brought to the spot, and we both measured our 
length on the floor together. She, too, in revenge for the tum- 
ble, maliciously laid hold of my striking, and now strucken 
feature, as a staff for uprising, and gave it a second twist, so 
that fora time, | could not say whether I had a nose on my 
face or not. This disaster, however, put mea little more on 
my guard, and one day, crossing Portland-place, a gentleman 
looked at me, and made a full stop. I readily perceived what 
had so suddenly attracted his attention ; and, trembling for the 
consequences, politely put up my hand to press aside the of- 
fending part, observing, “ 1 hope, Sir, youhave now room to 
pass?” ‘The gentleinan looked at: me again, made a compli- 
mentary bow, acd went off laughing. This encouraged me to 
purchase a ticket for.a benefit play, but [ had no sooner seated 
inyself in one of the balcony boxes, than such a clamour arose 
in the galleries of “ nosey! nosey! nosey!” which was again 
echoed by the pit; and, in fine, the motion seconded by a ma- 
jority of males throughout the house. This uproar honoured 
ine with the notice of a circle of ladies in the adjoiving box. 
One exciaims, “ Bless me, what a nose” “ FE never saw the 
like in my life! returned asecond. “ [s it real/y a nose *” 
eried a third. [should like to touch it,” replied a fourth ; 
‘and the fifth was for indulging herself with a hearty squeeze. 
, In 
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In short, such a concert began, of tittering, giggling, laughing, 
and cat-calling, that only the best face in the world could have 
stood the brunt. 

At length, the gentlemen of the cat-gut string, made their 
appearance in the orchestra, and [ hoped would have rivetted 
the attention of the audience to a concert of amore harmo- 
nious kind; when a musician, (whose nose could not be named 
in the same ,day with mine) no sooner touched the bassoon, 
than the sound of that well-known instrument, together with 
my exhibition, bringing to their recollection their former old 
acquaintance, ‘‘ nosey! nosey! nosey !” was again reiterated, 
with ten-fold vociferation, and all I had for it was to pretend 
to join heartily in the laugh. Now as my great predecessor of 
old Drury has been Jong since dead, I do not wish to revive his 
justly acquired honours, in any playhouse, or place whatever. 
Peace to his manes! the greatest beauties must fade, obscured 
by our mother earth ; and unless I can adopt some mode to veil 
this extravagant one of mine, or divert attention another way, I 
shall wish myself entombed also. 

As most of. my fair friends subscribe to the Weekly Enter- 
tainer, this letter, 1 flatter myself, will work upon their good 
nature, and that I shall be treated with more lenity in future. 
1 consider them as angels, and tor whom no sacrifice would be 
too much; and hope they will have the goodness to consider 
also, that a long nose is better than no nose at all, and that l 
cannot, with convenience, ainputate it a single inch, nor en- 
close it in a case. 

I have the honour to be, 
Mr. Editor, 
Your very respectful, 
Though distressed humble servant, 


Crewkerne. CHRISTOPHER CONQUE. 





ANECDOTES of the late Ricut Hon. C.J. FOX. 


\URING his travels on the continent, which, almost im- 
mediately succeeded his leaving school, the numerous 

and enormous drafts for money made on his father, caused at 
at first complaints; complaint was presently succeeded by 
strong terms of reproof, and these were immediately after- 
wards closed by a positive refusal of honouring any more of 
his drafts. His lordship, however, speedily relented, and con- 
tented himself with writing his son a letter couched in strong, 
though perhaps not too severe terms, on his conduct ; this 
epistle he concluded with mildly desiring his son to enquire 
among all his different acquaintance as to their establishment 
and exyenditure, and fairly to answer him (his father) whetheg 
7Q2 any 
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any of them were half so exttavagant as himself. Charles, by 
the very return of the post, wrote Lord Holland for answer, 
that he had very carefully made the enquiry he desired, and 
must candidly confess he could mot find any one of them who 
was. ' 

Not long after he entered tlic house of commons, he was 
pressed in a serious conversation with his father, to inform the 
fasted what species of character his Icrdship held in the world ? 
Charles evaded the question with much dexterity some time, 
till at length, being very closely pressed, he, with’ much appa- 
rent reluctunce, told his lordship, that he was calied one of the 
greatest ——~ in the kingdom ; “ and where, Sir,” turning round 
to his son, with much asperity arid apparent auger, “ and where, 
Sir, is your sword, that it does not punish such calumny as it 
deserves” “ Believe me, Sir,” replied Charles, mildly, “ no single 
person shouid dare make such an attack unpunished, but you 
cannot, Sir, in reason, expect me to challenge and fight the 
whole world.” 





The Extraordinary Case of Foseph Lockier, who was struck by 
Lightning, and existed three Weeks in a Wood, near Bath, 
on Water only. 





"Es singular case is thus narrated, by the poor sufferer 
himself, which account he attested upon oath, on the SOth 
of September, 1806, before George Robinson, esq. one of the 
Justices of the peace for the couniy of Somerset. The, oath 
was administered in the Bath City Dispensary, in which he was 

then a patient : 
That he, the said Joseph Lockier, had come to Bath on the 
19th of August last, in the morning, and was returning to 
Monckton Farleigh, in the afternoon, through a wood, called 
Ashley Wood, which is a nearer way than the usual road, 
W hist -he was in this wood, between six and seven o’clock in 
the evening, a violent thunder storm came on, by which he be- 
lieves he was struck down and rendered insensible, as he is not 
conscious of any thing more which occurred at the time. He 
remewibers that his senses returned gradually and imperfe ctly, 
so that at first, he was barely capable of perceiving and distin- 
guishing surrounding objects, and that it was a little time be- 
fore he wasin the full possession of his faculties. He now felt 
excessively cold, bis clothes wet, his hands and feet swelled, the 
powers of his lower extremities totally gone, and those of his 
arms much impaired. He was also entirely incapable of arti- 
culating, or of uttering any sound whatever, though he fre- 
quently attempted it. He remembers that very soon after the 
restoration of his scnses, another thunder storm: occurred, that 

it 
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it happened in the night, aud-frightened him excessively.* He 
had in his pocket a pocket-book and a shaving-dish *+ he placed 
out the latter to receive the rain which fell abundantly about 
this period. “Lill the subsequent time when hé was discovered 
and removed, he subsisted entirely on the water so caught, and 
on the grass within the reach ot, his arms, which he gathered 
and chewed. He also made the méuiorandums in his pocket- 
book, of which the following is a copy :} 


“ { am just able to pencil this. I believe the fatal thunder 
storm (to me) was on the 18th§ of August. I should not have 
known how the time went ou, only by hearing the guns go off 
for partridgesshooting, the Ist of September, and it is now the 
4th | ant pencilling this—from the above time ’till now'l have 
not had any thing to put in my mouth.” 

Lissette 

« As Lwas going across this wood to Farleigh, I was struck 
down by a-violeat clap of thunder, where [lay senseless for 
God knows how long. When | came to myself, my hands and 
feet were swelled very much, so that I could not stand; nor 
have | eat any thing for three wecks past—God only knows my 


' sufferings.” 


The said Joseph Lockier also deposes, that his voice was re- 
stored so as to enable bim to call for assistance, and that some 
time in the commencement of the month of September, he 
heard persons in the wood with dogs, and called to them for 
assistance ; that they approached within a short distance of 
him, and heard his story, but teld him he was an impostor and 
went away, On the evening of the same day, the said Jo- 
seph Lockier deposes, that his late master, Mr. Batchelor, of 
Monckton Farleigh, came to his assistance, and had him re- 
moved in a cart, to the Swan Inn, on Kingsdown. Joseph 
Lockier also declares, that during the time he lay in the wood, 
hunger was the most distressing sensation at first, which after- 
wards subsided, and yielded entirely to thirst, the distress from 
which was intolerable, and which he appeased in the mode 
before-inentioned. Atter the recovery of his senses, he slept 
much during the warmth of the day, but was kept awake by 
the cold of the night; during sleep he dreamed of eating and 

drinking, 


* This second thunder storm is known to have occurred on the 
night of the 2gth of August, so that he must have been insensible 
for nearly ten days. 

+ It was one part of his occupation to shave persons in the village 
where he lived. 

t The pocket-book inclosed two slate leaves; it is soiled and ram- 
pled by the rain. 

§ It was on the sgth. 
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dzinking, but on awaking suffered violent commotion and in- 
ternal agitation, at the disappointed idea. On being taken up 
from the ground, and conveyed to the Swan Inn, Kingsdown, 


he was immediately put under the care af Mr. Mason, sur- 


geon, of Batheaston. 


We shall here subjoin the attestation of the medical gentle- 
men respecting this remarkable case : 


Bath, November 17, 1806. 

WE, the physicians and surgeons of the Bath City Dispen- 
sary, do declare, that the above-mentioned Joseph Lockier, 
was admitted an in-patient the 15th of September, 1806; that 
at this time his whole body was much emaciated, his legs and 
thighs motionless, shrivelled and flaccid : on his legs were se- 
veral livid spots, and one of his toes was completely gangrenous. 
He has sutlered amputation of this toe, and at this time the 
powers of his lower extremities are nearly restored. From 
minute attention to his story, and a comparison of it with his 
appearance and symptoms, we have no doubt of its truth and 


accuracy. 
J. MOODIE, ? 
J. T. MURRAY, 
»» CRAWFORD, 
T. CREASER, 2. 400. 
W. WHITE, | 5 58*8eons- 


Physicians. 


s 
we. 





The FEMALE WANDERER, 
A TALE. 


T was in the month of July: the evening was uncommonly 
serene and beautiful ; sweet breezes gaily fanned the face of 
nature: the birds melodiously warbled around me, and every 
bush might be said to produce a song. No wonder delights 
like these should draw a contemplative man beyond the usual 
limits of his walk. . My thoughts were awakened to the tender- 
est sensations, and my whole soul absorbed in deep reflection 
on the wondrous works of the Creator. 

[ had been enjoying myself at the top of a hill which seemed 
most inviting to the beauties of the setting sun, when, casting 
my eyes westward, to bid the retiring orb of light a last adieu, 
I perceived a poor woman approach me, who seemed almost 
fainting under a heavy burden. Two infants bung at her breasts 
—at her back was suspended a child, moaning in a most pite- 
ous manner ; it cried for bread, but the unhappy mother was 
unable to satisfy its wants. I hastened to the woman, who 
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begged charity in a voice at once the most plaintive and melo- 
dious [ ever heard ; unacquainted with the canting tone of a 
beggar, she sued in a language that bespoke her birth to be 
greatly superior to her present situation. I begged that she 
would attend me to the cottage which stood at the foot of the 
hill. Having relieved her of her eldest child, a fine boy about 
four years old, which before hung at her back, she regained 
streugth. I appeased the little sufferer’s cries with a biscuit 
which I had in my pocket. The mother attained the bottom of 
the hill with more ease than I could have supposed, tor she 
presented the image of death. 

On our entering the cottage, (for the door stood wide open) 
an elderly woman, who had been sitting at the window spinning, 
arose, and received us with true rustic hospitality. Seeing the 
distress of the poor woman I brought in with me, she instantly 
laid a clean napkin on the table, and set before her all the 
house afforded, modestly observing, “ This is all I have, but, 
thank God, when that is gone I can get more.” 

After “ The Female Wanderer” had finished her meal, I 
assured her that she might look upon me as directed by pro- 
vidence to assist her and her little helpless children, and that 
I considered it a trust of so serious a nature, that I should 
fear the just vengeance of the Almighty if I failed in my 
duty. 

She gazed with fixed astonishment on my face, and then, as 
if recollecting herself, modestly dropped her eyes on her two 
infants, and kissed their pallid hashes Having recovered her- 
self a little, she sighing said, “ Heaven, at last, has had com- 
passion on a wretch who had dared to upbraid the justice of her 
Maker. My eldest boy, there (who was sitting on my knee) 
has borne his sufferings like an angel; could [ have thought 
(kissing him) that sympathy for thy unhappy mother had so 
sweetly influenced thy little breast! Whole nights have we 
miugled our tears together, while unconscious of our fate or 
their own, the babes of my breast were rocked in a soft sweet 
sleep, which huoger denied to their mother and their brother. 
Yes, Sir, believe me, nothing for this week past has entered 
our lips but what the hedges have atforded us, and now and 
then a turnip, plucked with fear from the fields we have passed 
through. ‘The clear water of the spring has slaked our thirst 
—we drank without fear, for no one could deny-us that. Tired, 
borne down with my sufferings, my heart long since would 
have ceased to beat, but that, when fainting within me, the 
sight of my smiling cherubs, the thought that rushed across 
my mind in my solicitude for their preservation, made it throb 
with double force; but nature deprived of sustenance, must 
decay ; ‘tis satisfied, indeed, with little, when comfort digests 

that little ; but misery, and all its mournful train, so long hag 
pressed 
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presed upon my wearied body, that, but for you, Sir Oh! 
what shall I call you! Alas! how can I return so great an ob- 
ligation——how convince you of my gratitude? I have not 
words to express mnyself, and my cyes are too dim to be the re- 
flectors of the heart.” 

I wept, and eagerly seizing her bands, which, I thought were 
supplicating Heaven in my bebalf, my tears bedewed them, and 
f emphatically eried, “ The gratitude of innocence is more 

lelightful to sensibility than all the studied eloquence of bypo- 
erisy ;” then turning to the woman of the house, (at the same 
time throwing my purse into her lap,) I bade her get every 
thing to comfort the afflicted parent. “ I will take nothing, 
Sir,” said she, “ but the reward my conscience will bestow.” 

My poor wanderer consented to retire to rest—the whole 
house was in tears; [ almost flew out of it :-—My heart was 
full, and [ made a promise to return on the merrow. My 
thoughts were dead to every thing but pity ; in my breast there 
was a perfect calm; there is no sensation so sweet, so perma- 
nent, as pity; he that is possessed of it can never say he has 
not tasted happiness; and he that has it not is below the beasts 
of the ficld. Curiosity to hear the story of the forlorn un- 
known, restrained my eyes from sleep during the whole night, 
Which was spent in meditating on the happiness [ should conter 
on a little family, whose chief dclight would be to express their 
gratitude. 

No sooner had the morning sun greeted my chamber win- 
dow than I arose, and I must confess that I never left my house 
with such precipitancy, never tasted the sweets of the morn 
with so exquisite an appetite. When I arrived at the cottage, 
the woman of the house informed me that my poor wanderer 
had had a charming vight—that she was yet asleep—and she 
thought it would be imprudent to disturb her. In about an 
hour afterwards, however, she came down ; the pale wan face 
that yesterday melted my heart with pity, now glowed with 
gratitude ; the roses faintly revisited her cheeks; the tempest 
of adversity no more depressed her brow ; but a sweet calm- 
ness overspread her features, which at once endeared her to me, 
because it sprung froma reliance on my integrity, and named 
her the child of virtue. 

Breakfast being finished, she anticipated my wishes, by say- 
ing,~—* My story, Sir, though replete with misfortune, since 
you have so kindly interested yourself in my tate, will, perhaps, 
remove any doubts that may have arisen trom the melancholy 
sittiation wheuce you so kindly relieved me.” I thanked her, 
and she proceeded. 

“ | was.the only child of respectable parents, in the north 
of England. .My mother died betore | had sense enough to 
fecl such a loss; my father loved me with the tenderest atleg¢- 
6 tion 
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tion, and I returned that affection with the most assiduous ats 
tention that loye and duty coujd bestow. I had neayly attained 
my cighteenth year, when a young geatleman, who had long 
before projessed the most exalied friendship, declared a tender 
passion for me, and solicited my father’s consent to our marri- 
age. tle, good man, bappy ia the present, looked not to the 
future, and freely gave bis consent; sigce,as he said, he thus 
made his child happy, and added a double portion of bliss’to his 
own situation. 

“ My husband's family had, from our infancy, been on a 
friendly footing with mine; as much so, indeed, as a fancied 
superiority would allow. During the life of his parents he had 
never veutured beyond the bounds of friendship ; but their bo- 
dies were but a short tine deposited in the silent tomb, whea 
he laid aside the friend, and commenced the lover; and after 
Wailivg the usual period set apart for mourning, we were mar- 
ried. My fortune was sinall tv comparison to what, as he 
said, he had a right to expect; ‘ but loye,’ said he, § my 
dearest Matilda, has too much intlucace in my heart to suffer 
pecuniary considerations io cugage my attentiva for a moment ; 
Jd bave enough to ifsure happiness to us both, while we ob- 
serve ecouoemy, which will always be productive of content- 
ment.’ 

“ His great attention to my father, his easy manner, and ape 
parently happy disposition, easily imposed upon us; and our 
kuowledge of the respectability his family had ever maintained, 
laid a prohibition against every eaquiry that otherwise might 
have had. due weight in our breasts, 

“ My poor father, willing, as much as possibie, to make 
amends-for the deficiency of fortane on my side, requested 
that we would quit our own house, and live intirely with bim. 
Nearly three years passed comfortably, if not happily, away, 
til death clouded the serenity ef our dwelling, by depriving us 
of my father. By this fatal dissolution our stock was much in- 
creased, and I fancied my husband’s love increased with it ; 
but, a short time afier bis death, that blow which tlie tender 
anxious father, while he lived, had warded from his daughter, 


szeduged me, in one short hour, to the most wretched, being that 


ever existed.” ‘Tears stopped her utterance, and it was somes 
time before she could proceed. 

« J was amusing myself one day with the innocent prattle of 
my ellest boy, when a loud rap at the door startled me; aa ill- 
Jooking man entered the parlour, and asked me if my husband 
was at home. On hearing that he was not, he threw a letter 
on the table, exel .imiag with an oath, ‘ The sooner you clean 
the pistols the better.’ 

“ Pistols! evied L, incoherently. ‘ Aye, pistols,’ said he, 
emphatically; and he was gone in a moment. I was quite 
Vol. 46. 7K insensible 
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insensible with astonishment, ’till roused from my reverie by 
hearing my husband’s knock. On my giving him the letter, 
his expressive eyes were wildly fixed on my face: ‘ If I knew 
that you had opened this note! said he, darting a look ia which 
suspicion and horror were but too perceptible—He flew up 
staits for his pistols, and was gone before 1 had time to speak ; 
and, in less than half an hour, was laid dead at my feet. I 
fainted on his body—the cries of my children brought my be- 
wildered senses back to misery. Without mercy, without 
pity, several men were reinoving the little furniture my house 
contained. How died my husband ? cried 1—Was he killed? 
—Who killed him?—Answer me, for God’s sake! Then col- 
lecting a little courage, and without waiting for an answer, I 
demanded by what authority they took possession of my 
goods. * By the authority of the law?’ was the answer, from 
aman who held an inventory in his hand, and a Ictter of my 
husband’s writing. Why am Iso abused? again exclaimed L; 
surely common humanity would induce you to wait ’till this 
poor corpse (now scarcely cold) was interred. There is no law 
that ean protect the wretch who would injure the unhappy wi- 
dow, and precipitate the ruin of defenceless orphans. ‘ Come, 
come, Madam,’ repeated the same voice, ‘ this house is no 
more a house for you or your children; L have been your pro- 
tector too long already, to my irreparable loss. Your husband 
married you to keep my mouth shut, forsooth, with promises. 
Your father was a good kind of man; he did, poor soul, what 
he could; bat when a bucket is full of holes you know it will 
hold no water. I heard little more; but as he proceeded, his 
abuse becaine so intolerable, that madness (for it was real made 
ness,) drove me from the house in which I first drew breath, and 
in which | first experienced that misery which had nearly ended 
in despair. 

“ | wandered from the place of my nativity, in hopes that 
pity would befriend me. Hunger, which inures the breast to 
bear contempt, had no influence over mine. Could I have re- 
turned and begged protection of those, who, perhaps, were the 
murderers of my husband ? No, never! though, poor soul, of 
how he died, what he suffered, or the penitence of his de- 
parting soul, L am utterly uninformed, If [ had returned 
I had no friend to plead for me—innocence was all my por- 
tion, and a poor support is that against the power of an hypo- 
crite.” 

“ Drive every thought of grief from your mind,” said I; 
“ happiness holds out her frieadly hand to your assistance. I 
will be a husband to you, and a father to -your children.” 


W. A. - 
A 
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A Pedestrian Excursion, performed across the Pyrennees from 
Bagneres de Luchon, in South France, to Venasque, in 


Spain. 
By J. W. Horneman, Lecturer of Botany at Copenhagen. 


[Translated from a Danish periodical Publication, entitled ¢ For 
Sandhed.’] 


MONG the Pyrennean bathing places, Bagneres de Lu- 
chon is the next in rank to Bagneres de Bigorre, not for 
the medical virtues of the springs, but for the number of amuse- 
ments. Built upon a fertile plain, where two valleys and two 
rivers meet, surrounded by pretty high mountains, and con- 
cealed under two promontories, it has, indeed, a very interest- 
ing situation ; but still it does not boast that luxuriant fertility, 
nor that lively colour of youth, by which nature is distinguished 
around the Bigorrean Bagneres. For five days the roughness 
of the weather obliged us to perform quarantine ; and it was 
not before the 27th of July that we could begin our pedestrian 
journey across the frontiers into Spain. 

{t was a most beautiful morning, when each of us, armed 
with an ice-stick*, and having a huater of Chamois for our 
guide, we walked off from the noisy amusements of the bath- 
ing company, towards the silent grandeur of nature. On the 
right and the left we had two lofty, dark, woody chains of 
mountains, which were not yet reached by the rays of the sun ; 
and in the back-ground were seen the towering, snow-clad 
mountains of Port de Venasque. ‘The contrast between the 
dark pines of the former and the glittering snow of the lat- 
ter; between the gloom of night on the nearer, and the 
fulness of day and light on the more distant heights, was 
extremely striking ; and it appeared to us as if we were travel- 
ling through darkness and terror towards the temple of truth 
and light. Continually ascending against the falling Pique+, we 
passed the old fortress Castelvieil, just when the sun enclosed 
the summits of the mountains in a golden frame ; and, after an 
ascent of six hours, we reached a shephera’s cottage, which 
formerly wasa kind of innf, but now, destroyed by a straggling 

7Re party 


* This stick is indispensable on alpic journies. It is aboutsix 
feet long, and is used not only for support in ascending. but also for 
stopping the rapidity of the descent; for jamping over clefts, and for 
directing the course in sliding down upon the snow. 

+ The name of the mountain river. 

t Such places are to be met with almost at every passage between 
the two kingdoms. The place where there is a pass, is called fort, and 
the inn, hospice. 
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party of Spaniards, hardly afforded to its summer-inhabitants 
protection from wet and cold. One hour’s rest, good bread, and 
the chfystal liquid of the spring, made us forget the fatigue we 
had endured, and strengthened us for that which we had yet to 
encounter. We were already on that height which is inhabit- 
able only in the summer; vegetation gradually disappeared, 
And the cold encréased. The valley divided into two smaller 
ones, and the acclivity of the ground, which had hitherto al- 
Jowed us to proceed in a straightline, or at least to follow the 
Coltrse of the river, how compelled us to go forwards and back- 
Wards i oblique directions. 

Tt was ascene dreadfully grand by which we were surrounded. 

have indeed, after this, seen rocks of the same form, but ne- 
ver of the same colour. They were composed of a black 
lime-stone; which the lately discontinued rains had made still 
deeper. From the top of these rocks the melted snow de- 
scended in nimberless stripes, which, iluminated by the rays 
of the sun, received the purest silver lustre ; this would be bat 
faintly represcnted by silver upon black velvet! We proceeded, 
or one hour, between falling luiips of snow and fragments of 
Stone, and narrow straps of ground; which those beautiful 
Tittle plants, the viola bitora and the sofdanelia alpina, could 
not cover; here, continu™ly expecting to find an outlet from 
this prison, ‘till at length we s{ood at the foot of a very steep 
side of the rock, which seemed still tighter to enclose us, and 
which, to our astohishwent, our guide declared that we must 
ascend. He led the way. Walkmg closely in his steps, we 
followed, half-supported on our sticks, always in oblique direc- 
tions, and at every step in fear of the deceitfulness of tre snow. 
We had not long proceeded in this manner, when we came to 
the place where the river hadits fall. Here the snow formed a 
bridge, the arch of which had given way in several places; 
producing to our eyes a depth, and to our ears a thundering 
roar, which could not have been delightful to those who have 
less feeling for the grandeur of such scenes, «nd consequently 
more fear of danger. We got over in safety, and went on. 
Now, however, a worse cirenmstance occurred, We were en- 
veloped in a cloud, which concealed, indeed, every object that 
Might raise apprehension, but also every mark that could serve 
for our direction ; so, that if our guide had been less intimately 
acquainted with these dreary regions, and also, if three deser- 
ters, who, the day before, fled trom the conscription, had not 
Jeft us their steps, we should hardly have been able to trace our 
vay through these Thermopylae. In this now and then half- 
transparent mist ; somctimes under dreadful precipices ; some- 
tines over bursting cataracts, which often we could only hear; 
then on steeply-inclined layers of snow, ‘where, but a year 
ago, seyen persons had been buried under a mass of snow roll- 
ing 
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ing dotvn from the upper heights ; then again on:slippery sides 
of ‘the rocks; we walked on for several hours, thiniy dressed, 
without mountain spurs, and supported only by our faithful 
staffs, ’tillat leagth we reached the highest part of the passage 
—the frontier between both countries. 

Here the track disappeared, and our guide declared that he 
could no longer find his way! His meteorological expericace, 
however, predicted that the mist would not long continue so 
thick ; we therefore sit down among some projecting stones, 
between which the rarunculus alpestris, with some species of 
moss, were the only things seen of the vegetable kingdom, wait- 
ing for the completion of his prophecy, which soon took place. 
Suddenly the mists dispersed; and, as if by the creating fiat, 
a world came forth out of their chaos, bat a world without 
finished form, without vegetstion, without organization. Be- 
fore us lay the dreadful Maladeuta (tiie, timperviousness and bars 
renness of which has given rise to its nse), with its prodigious 
misses Of snow, and its glittering ice. Ab.sve us, vaulied cliffs 
were suspended; and, in ad pti which tie eye could hardly 
fathom, we descried something greea, that beirayed plants, and 
a cottage that discovered men. This scene produced in me no 
ex¢lamations, buta silent admiration, which made me forget all 
the fatizue 1 had endured, and which rivetted me to these’ste- 


wile rocks, like a pilgriin to the holy sepulchre. ‘The most se- 


rene sky, and the inost smiling weather, could not have pre- 
eared us a spectacle like this! Here we saw the conflict of the 
teinpest and the rocks; the roliiug, the collision, the rising aud 
the falling of the clouds; we saw the curtain drawn up before 
a world ’till now anknown to us; we saw light and shade distri- 
bated in new and singular forms; we saw the whole through a 
half-transparent inystical veil, which imagination could better 
penetrate than the eye ;—we saw, at last, the curtain drop, and 
all disappear. 

Our juide had, in the mean time, made his observations, and 
marked out the course we were to pursue; and his feelings 
being less irritable thin our’s, and more habituated to secnes of 
this nature, he admonished us to pursue our journey, if we 
would not be benighted among the mountains. | We were again 
enveloped in cloads,twhich did not leave us ’till, aboutsevgn 
hundred yards lower down, we began to approach the inhabited 
world ?, Having descended. this depth once more, we found our- 
selves in the Aospice. We were now in Spain; but what a 
sudden altération of abode! Hardly will it be believed, that fer- 
tility and sterility, urbanity and clownisliness, openness and re- 
servednéss, ‘wit and dullness, cleanliness and filth, could bordey 
so near upon each other as—France and Spain!! The motn- 
tains, especially that of the Peanablanca, wore a death-like co- 
lour ; the sproutivg plants, which had been half-stifled by cold 


and 
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and wind, were killed by those rays that lately rescued them 
from the tyranny of winter ; all verdure, in the vallies here, 
was less green than ia the vailies we had deft ; living creatures 
were fewer ; men were silent, and we were not welcomed even 


with a smile. 
(To be concluded in our next.) 





ANECDOTE of LORD CLIV 


y HEN the Dutch troops from Batavia came into the river 

of Bengal, in numbers more than double to the force we 
had in the European line for the defence of Fort William, 
Clive’s spirit was too great to run into the garrison before he 
had tried his fortune in the field. At this critical moment it 


E. 


came to be known that the nabob, a creature of our own 
making, stimulated by his minister, Nut acco rar, had invited 


the Date h to invade the country, in hop es of cou 
the English power. His sou, a suspicious char 
camped with 8000 men on the plains of Plassy. 


nterbal: cing 
acter, lay en- 
Clive sent 


him a positive order not to move, at his peril, from ‘he spat he 


eccupied. Colonel Ford returned at this i inst: int 


to which he had been detached, but without the troops of 


from a place 


which he had a deputed command. Clive dispatched him with 


three battalions of seapoys, and what Europeaus | 


1e could mus- 


ter, over the river, with orders to throw himself between the 
Dutch troops from Batavia, and those who were marching from 


Chinsura to join them. When this was effected, 


Ford saw that 


immediate action was inevitable; but there being no-national 
war with the Dutch,and Fort William within one hour's distance, 


he wrote to Clive for an order of the governor ¢ 
attack them. Clive, who was sitting in.a mixed c 


und council to 
ompany, read 


the note with great composure, and without saying a word, 
or moving from his seat, took a pencil from his pocket and 
wrote on the margin of the letter the following words: 


“ Drar Forp, 


* Fight them directly :—I will send you an ord 
by and by. Your's, 


er of council 


« R. OS 


And then delivered it to the orderly serjeant, and bade him 


send it back to Colonel Ford as fast as possible: 
concuct would be temerity in any other than th 
mind is prepared, by continual re flection, for the 
tant continge ncies, 


Such prompt 
e man whose 
most impor- 
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An extraordinary Instance of Resuscitation by Mr. Reece, 
Surgeon, communicated to Dr. Hawes. The humane Mr. 
Davis admitted the apparent Corpse, and Captain Broken- 
shaw attested the Return of Life. 

HOMAS PASK, the sou of Mr. Pask, High Holborn, 


fell from the Bideford brig, and a man at a distance sup- 
posed it was a dog, but on coming near the wharf, saw.a hat, 


‘and made an alarm for assistance. Some gentlemen joined me 


in taking a boat to rescue the youth trom the watery grave. 
Mr- Davis humanely received the body, and-the judicious pro- 
cess of the London Humane Society being assiduously em- 


_ ployed for a quarter of an hour, lenguid signs of life returned 


by a laborious breathing and fluttering motion of the heart; 
but convulsions ensued for five hours, accompanied with a 
locked jaw; these alarming symptoms gradually termiuated in 
sleep, and the next morning awoke sensible, though in a much 
reduced state. At this time, my patient is perfectly restored to 
life and health. 

I am highly gratified at being the instrament. of providence 
in the restoration of this youth. I have directed Captain Bre- 


_ kenshaw to wait upon you; and as his relatives can afford it, 


have expressed a wish that they would subscribe to the Humane 
Society, an institution, which owes its respectability and useful- 
ness to your constant exertions. If I teel happy in restoring 
the life of one of my fellow-creatures, your feelings must be 
enviable indeed. 
I have the honour to be, Sir, 
Your obedient humble servant, 
RICHARD REECE, Surgeon, Cardiff. 
Dr. William Hawes. 








Receipt for keeping Flies out of Apartments and Stables. 


HE following receipt for keeping flies out of apartinentsand 
stables, and driving them away from horses, was sold in a 


‘ sealed cover,at the Leipsic Michaelmas fair, at a high price,and 


had a very extensive sale: Put into an carthen pot halt a pound 
of cantharides, an ounce and a half of goured seed ; mother- 
wort, sassatras root of St. John’s wort, and spirit of ants, of each 
half an ounce; a quarter of an ounce of orpiment, and a good 
handful of savin, the whole cut small or reduced to powder ; clase 
the pot hermetically, luting the interstices of the lid with flour 
paste. After the contents of the pot have boiled sufficiently, 
take it from the fire, and Jet it stand 24 hours in a cool place; 
then uucover the pot, and with a feather smear the frames of 
the 
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the windows, and doors, both of apartinents and stables, from 
which.you are desirous of keeping the flies. A single coat is 
sufficient for the whole season; but if the rain should chance 
to take it off, care must be taken to renew it. The smell of 
this preparation, which is searcely perceptible to man, is 86 in- 
supportable to flies, that there is not a single instance of one 
having entered by an open window or door to which this liquid 
has been applied. To keep them away from the horses, it is 
sufficieat to smear the harness, the girth, or the saddle, with this 
liguid. 





HARRY HOLY DAY. 
Ef ARRY HOLYDAY is an honest tradesman, who has a 


constant dread of being thought unlike other people. 
His ambition on club-iight, consists m being noticedas a hearty 
fellow. After the usual liquor-money is spent, he is the first 
who moves for clubbing their sixpences tor punch; as they 
need not be niggardly who only meet once a month. If any 
one moves for the annual supper, he rises to improve the mo- 
tion, and hopes there will bea dinner likewise, because two 
meals are better than one, and it only comes once a year. After 
taking ‘his Saturday night’s pint at the Chequers, he recollects 
that'‘he can afford himself another, as it only comes once a week. 
On Christmas-day he swallows-as much provision as would serve 
him moderately for three days; the next day, as he is “ rather 
queer,” he takes a walk out, meets some acquaintance, and 
keeps it up “ull next morning; for what does it signify, when 
it only comes once a year? On Easter, Whitsuntide, &c. it 1s 
not enjoying himselt—he sees-no dife, in having only a single 
sober holiday ; and the time he loses, or the money he spends, 
cannot ruin him, as it only comes once a year! 


JOHN MORRIS FLINDALL. 





RUSSIAN COLONIES. 


HE new Russian colonies in the southern part of the em- 
pire, and on the borders of the Black Sea, are increasing 
with the greatest rapidity. All the colonists have good houses, 
commodiously arrauged, and they entertain a well-founded 
hope of deriving from. the lands which have been granted to 
thein, the most solid riches. In the course of the present year, 
about 250 new families have settled in the environs of the city. 
The duke de Richelicu, governor-general, who is lately returaed 
from atour which be made through this province, grants special 
protection to new colonists. 
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An ANECDOTE. 


HE well-known Mr. Stephen Kemble, a man unusually 
bulky, coming one night out of Corri’s concert, in the 
Cowgate, at Edinburgh, called a chair: two fellows immediately 
dragged the vehicle to him, but while he was preparing to 
squeeze into it,a friend, who was just stepping into his chariot, 
called out to him, “ Kemble, I go by your door, and will ser 
you down.” He gave the chairman a shilling, and was going, 
when one of them scratched his head, and hoped his honour 
would give him more than a shilling. “ For what, you scoun- 
drel, when I never got into your chair.” -“ But consider the 
fright your honour put us into,” replied Patrick, “ consider the 


Sright. 





RUSSEL FAMILY. 


le Se historical dictionary of the most remarkable persons ia 
4% England and Wales, published in 1692, contains the fol- - 
jowing article respecting this illustrious family : 

«“ 4 most noble family, whereof John Russel, born at King- 
ston Russel, in Dorsetshire, was a man of great accomplish- 
ment, and was recommended by King Philip, of Castile, to 
Kiog Henry VII.as a person of great abilities; he could see 
more with his one eye, than many others could do with two. 
Henry VIII. made him a privy-counsellor, Lord Russel, and 
privy-seal. A good share of the que showre of abby lands 
fell into his lap. King Edward V1. made him earl of Bedford, 
and sent him down to suppress the western commotion, and 
relieve Exeter, which he performed with great wisdom, valour, 
and success. He died in 1554, and was buried at Cheneys, in 
Buckinghamshire.” 

This family is now duke of Bedford, and the head of it is 
now !ord-lieutenant of Ireland, where he behaves with the most 
princely munificence. 





A QUESTION, by W. M. of Gluvias. 


T is required to find three such nambers, that the sum of 
the first and second, being multiplied with the third, may be 
273; and the sum of the second and third, multiplied with the 
first, may be 225; also, that the sum of the first and third, being 
multiplied with the second, may be 264.—To be determined by 
algebra only, and by a simple equation. . 
Vol. 46. 738 Ansxer, 
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Answer, by 7. Ryan, of East Stonchouse, ta” T. Scadding’s Charade, inserted 
October 13. 


Scion tar, when from his duty free, 

Doth send around the CANN with mirth and glee; 
The preposition ON, if join’d, soon shews 

The dread and fear of all Great Britain’s foes. 


Kt) The like answers: ‘have been received from J. A. Dyer, cf Taunton: 
R. Gidley, and P. Codd, of Dean Prior; J. S, H. Stoneman, P. Gove, sad 
Pe T. Symons of Exeter; Sophia, of Modbury; Benjamin Belcher, of East 

onehouse; J. Whirne!}, of Ashcott; Rusticus, of Awliscombe; J. Wood- 
man, junior of North Curry; W. D. of Bristol; Adrianus; M. P. M. of 
Tyro, of Penzance; W- D. Champion, of. Bridgewater; J. Whittle, of Up- 
wai T. Coumbe, of St. German’s; W. Varcoe, of Mevagissey ; T. Gill, 
officer of excise near Wells; G. A. F. Arden; and W. Gregory, of Tamer- 
ton Fobort, 








Answer, by 7. Whitnell, Ashcott, to S.T, Wreford's Anagram, inserted October 20, 


LE: when metamorphos’dy ight, 
KEEL will quickly come to sight. 


Eo We have récetved similar answers from W. D. of Bristol; Sophia, of 
Modbury ; Rusticus, of Awliscombe ;:11. Stoneman, J. S, and J. £. Symons, 
of Exeter; }. Woodman; junior, of North Curry; W. D. Champion, of 
Bridgewater; B. Belcher, and J. Ryan, of East Stonchouse; T. Gill, officez 
of extisencas Welis; ahd W. Varceoe, of Mevagissty. 








4 CHARADE, by Hilarius. 


RAY first ishe who fights against bis king; 

M My next that king no subject dares to fight: 

Ab! for my fatal whole how many swing, 
Exclaiming loud for liberty and right! 





Na 


4A REBUS, by 7. A. Dyer, of Taunton. 
NE-HALF of force you first must find ; 


A proposition call to mind ; 
A gloowy bole must next appear; 
Ap interjecuon in the rear; 
‘The parts connece which | propound, 
An instrument of musics found. 


Aun ENIGMA, by Ocdipus. 


\ Y origin, dear gents. you know, 

7 fo various kinds of things I owe; 
View the terraqueous globe around, 

lo almostevery part I’m found; 

Thio’ helds of air alofe I fly, 

Or on the ground inglorious hie. 

T ro religion am no foe, 

Assacred records plainly show; 

OF matter I yicld large supplies, 

For contemplation to the wise ; 

I teach the fair nor to be vain 

OF charms that cannot long remain ; 
And to th’ ambitious worldling shaw 
Tie vanity of ail below, 
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Imitation of Part of the Fifteenth Epode of Horace. 
AD NEARAM. 
** Nox erat, 8c.” 


? WAS solemn night, and, from the sky serene, 
The rising moon illumin’d the silent scene, 

When, like some stately oak, with ivy twin’d, 

Clasp’d in your gentle arms I fay reelin’ds 

*T was then, false nymph (Ah fatal hour to both!) 

Th’ offended gods condemn’d your faithless oath— 

‘© While, wolves, {you swore) the timid cattle-chas’d, 

Or: fierce Orton swell’ the watery waste ; 

While zephyr fann’d Apollo’s flowing hair, 

Nor time, nor absence, should your love impair.”’, 

Butsoon Neawra, soon shalt thou in vain, 

txert thy pityihg pow’r to soothe my pain; 

For if one manly spatk this bésom fires, 

Indignant pride shall check my fond desires ; 

Some nymph, more feithful, shall my soul subdue, 

And grace the throne which love prepar’d for you, 

Nor think, Neawsra, should my rivals range, 

Think not, like theis’s, this constant heart will change ; 

‘Then will thy chorms, less fatal prove than now, 

Nor tears, nor pray’rs, pervert thy sacred vow, 


Village Hille EDWIN, 





DECGCEM B E.R. 
YEE! dark Deeé¢mber conies: upon hiserest 

t) Grim low’ ring, sit the sullen brood of storm, 

Ready to pour upon the shrinking plain 

Their hoarded wrath. In vain the feeble shaft 

Of baffled Phebus, with oblique descent, 

Essays to pierce the congregated mass 

Of vapours that compose his gloomy shield. 

Ooward he comes, with all atyrant’s pride, 

With all a tyrant’s insolence, who knows 

His victory secure. An easy prey 

Broken, and disarray’d by the attacks 

Of his precursor, the faint andscape falls. 

The wood yields its last honours with a groan, 

And sighs of angutsh fill the ravag’d vale: 

With loud lament the brooks bewail their doom, 

By ruffian torrents rifled and deform’d ; 

W hile instinet’s shivering tribes, in silence sad, 

Bencath the shelter of some friendly rock, 

Stand ruminating on the awful change 

That robs them of their pasture. Reason’s sons! 

Creation’s lords and masters!—pity them: 

Leave not your us¢ful Slaves thus long expos’d 

To the inclemency of wintry nights, 

Starviog of cold and hunger. Bring them home; 


Treat 








Dromore. 
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Treat them with kindness; use them as you ought— 
For duty binds us even to the brute, 

If we are really Christians. Now, ye rich! 
Withdraw your wandering thoughts from those pursuits 
Which occupy ambition’s restless aim, 

And deaden feeling for a brother’s woe, 

On human misery let mercy’s beam 

Be turned, relief and comfort to diffuse, 

Open the fountain of benevolence, 

And let the poor, the naked, the forlorn, 

Pastake the bounty of it’s cheering streams. 


HAFIZ, 





H Y M N. 





Written by a Youth of Eighteen Years of Age. 


Get GOD! thy works our wonder raise, 

To thee our grateful strains belong: 

Whilst skies, and woods, and rocks, and seas, 
Around shall echo to our song. 


Thy power produc’d this mighty frame, 
‘Albud to thee the tempests roar; 

Or softer breezes tune thy name, 
Gently along the pebbi’d shore. 


Round thee the scaly nation roves, 
Thy bounteous hand their joys bestow; 
Thro’ all the blushing coral groves, 

Their silent gay retreats below. 
See the broad sun forsakes the skies, 

Glow on the waves, and downwards glide! 
Anon! heav’n opens al! its eyes, 

And star-beams tremble o’er the tide. 


Each vatious scene, or day or night, 
Lord! points to thee our nourish’d soul; 
Thy glories fix our whole delight, 
So the touch’d needle courts the pole, 


END OF THE FORTY-SIXTH VOLUME. 


{ James Langdon, Printer, Sherborne. | 
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A. 
BDOLLAH, the African, his 


vigt to, London, 4. 
Adrian and Orrella, account of that 
play» 948. 
incm bird, accoynt of the, 589. 


ye I. of Ruflta, life of; 18. 
Alonzo, 924. 


‘Anagrams, 158, 298, 358, 378, 478, 


49%, S18, 53% 598, O18, 658, 718, 
433) 75%0 77%, 798» 818, 538, 398, 
918, 938, 1018. Anfwers to, 438, 
458, 658, 758, 79% 338, 893, 95%, 
978, 1038. 

Ancients, op theis feature and bodily 
powers, 532. 

Anecdote of clerical liberality, 28. 
of Hune, 36. of Liunet, the ftrol- 
ling player, 85. of genesofity, 197. 
of extraordinary brayery, 240. of 
Charles X11. of Sweden, 236. of 
the late duk¢ of Newcafle, 254. of 
Bonaparte, 317. of the humanity 
of Alexanders l. emperor of Rufhia. 
328. of Timothy Brecknock, 333. 
of Thrafymedes, 337. of the abbot 
of Battle, 356. of R. Fletcher, 
and Samuel Keote, 396. of Dr. Be- 
resford, 417. of Lord George Ger- 
main, 434. of Sir William Keir, 
437- of an emineat barrifter, 454. 
ot Dr. Perne, 457. of baron de Be- 
fenyal, 474. of a nightingale, 475- 
of Mr. Richard Cumberlaad, ibid. 
of Lord Balingbroke, 476. of an 
Englith failor, 541. of abitinence, 
577. of the marquis de Pontelimar, 
617. of Garrick, 636. of a female 
relation of Pope, 677. of Lord Ca- 
meiford, 696. of Matthew Horf- 
ley, 703. of Dr. Gilborne, 755. of 
Ab Preyot, $46. of 4 curious 


gish, 356, of a lawyer and an auctio 


neer, 917. of Dr. Gold{mith and 
Dr. Johnfon, 951. of wives in Ar- 
menia, 997. of Stephen Kemble, 
1037. 

Anecdotes of Mr. King, the actor, 
5- of Captain Rotheram, 31. of 
Dy. Paley, 106. literary, 175. of 
Lord, Rodney, 314. of Admiral 
Duckworth, 317. of the Irith pea- 
fantry, 375. of Dr. Rowley, 395. 
of Dr. Shepherd, 413. of Mrs 
William Ellis, 415. of M. Buffon, 
455- of the late Soames Jenyns, 
Big. 457- of Mr. John Slee, 477. 
of General Miranda, 490. naval, 
546. of Archbifhop Moore, 517. 
of the lion, 530. of Mrs. Yeariley, 
633- of the prince of Heffe, 654. 
of the prince of Holftein Oldens 
burgh, 674. of Sir Stephen Fox, 
756. of Sir Samuel Hood, $11. of 
Mr. Fox, 975, 1023. of Lord 
Thurlow, 1014. 

Annuities, on, 377- 

Anfpach rampart, 957. 

Anticipation rebuked, 738. 

Apparition, real, 132. 

Apprentices, caytion to, 596. 

Arabian camels; 77. horfes, 379. 

Areka,account of that plant, 265. 

Aftrology, judicial, 777. 

Aftronomical difcovery, 97. 

Attorney, derivation of the word, 
305. 

Auction, political, 869. 

Awlifcombe, terréer of the glebe and 

Vicarage of, 763. 


B. 
Barker, account of Mr. Robert, 
495+ 
Barry, account of Mr. James, 250. 
Beafts, un humanity to, 565. ~~ 


Beetle, 
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Beetle, natural hiftory of the flow- 
legeed, 177. 

Benetce, origin of the word, 296. 

Bengal tiger, and female whe!p, 956. 

Bill, curious, 796. 

Blue macaw, account of ay 731. 

Bog, fertilisy of a drained, 437- 

Bonaparte and his wife, defcription 
of, 128. character of, 462. 

Bon mots, 17) 257s 397+ 

Buckleribury, particulars of that 
place, 857. 

Buenos Ayres, defeription of, gor. 

Britith wavy, hiltory of the, 281, 309, 


321. 

Brock, picture of that fingular vil- 
lage, 597+ 

Broth and foup, 157- 

Bruniwick, character of the duke of, 
*957: 

Bulama, account of an attempt to fet- 
tle there, 412. 

Bull, genuine, 937. 

Cc 


Calabrians, their character, 317. 

Calder, trial of Sir Robert, 124, 151. 

Cambridge, account of the plague at, 
$7. archdeaconry of, 117. univer- 

tity, difpute between, and fome 
friars, 196. 

Canterbury, account of the taking of 
by the Danes, 354. 

€apri, account of, 773- 

Caraccas, defcription of the, 752, 781, 
$26. 

Carriage, lefs dangerous to jump from 
its back than its fide, 825. 

Caterpillar, curious, 745, 855. 

Cattaro, defcription of, 635. 

Characters, fingular, 81, 187, 2638, 
421. 

Charades, 38, 58, 78, 98, 118, 138, 
158, 178, 218, 238, 258, 278, 318, 
358, 378, 398, 418, 438, 458, 478, 
498, 518, 538) 598, 638, 658, 678, 
6y8, 718, 738, 778, 798, 316, 875, 
98, 918, 933, 958, 978, 998, 1018, 
1038. Antwers tu, 19, 58, 78, 93, 
118, 135, 198, 218, 238, 258, 278, 
298, 318, 355, 378, 418, 438, 458, 
478, 513, 538, 558, 598, 638, 655, 
678, 698, 713, 738, 758, 778, 
318, 338, 858, 878, 898, 913, 998, 
1038. 

Charles I. flatue of, at Charing Crofs, 
136. 

Chets, origin ot, 764. 

China, gardens of the emperor of, 733, 
fete in, 994. 

Chinefe women, longevity of, 264. 

Chrrftian hove, 557. 

Shrittianity, comparifon between mo- 
dern philofoyhy and, $97. 
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Chy mical impofture, 336. 

Clerical poftage, 1003. 

Cock-roach, hiftory of the, 37. 

Coffee, on, 756. 

Coins, ancient filver, 754. 

Collingwood, memoirs of lord, 362, 
388. 

Commons, women excluded the houfe 
of, 637. 

Contentment, on, 797. 

Continental confederacy, on the, 53. 


, Cornith lady’s letter, 983. 


Cornwallis, character of Admiral, 
529. 

———— _ memoirs of the Marquis, 
264, 284, his patriotifm, 695. 

Couple, the unhappy, 213. 

Cow pox inoculation vindicated, 161. 

Cucumbers, way to make them whole. 
fome, 756. 

Cuftum, fingular, 272. 

Cromlech, curious, 877. 

Cromwell, female attempt to aflafl. 
nate Oliver, 895. 


Dacre, character of the late Lady, 

Dead, method of preferving at Paler- 
MO, 377: 

Deaf and dumb, afylum for the 56r. 

Dickens, hiftory of Mr. Sawyer, 881, 
g12, 926. 

Difcontent, on, 517. 

Difeafe extraordinary, 96. 

Dunmow flitch of bacon, 932. 


Earthquake, dreadful, 757. 

Kaft India docks, cercmony of open. 
ing the, 721. 

Eaft Indies, 738. 

Fgytian breweries, 57. 

Enghien duc d’, narrative of the mur- 
der of the, 21. 

England, on its influence on the con- 
tinent, 747. 

Englith money and commodities on, 
749. 

Eloquence, native eftufion of, 628. 

Enigmas, 38, 98, 198, 258, 558, 678, 
338, 1018, 1038. Antwers to, 38, 
218, 273, 418, 778. 

E pitaphs, 397- 

hifays, vecational, 805, 833, 851, 9075 
921, 961, 985, 1005, 

Evidence, circumftantial, on, 701. 

Exertions, advantages of depending 
_ upon our own, 216. 

Exiitence, on the prefent and future 
fiate of, 550. 


~ 
. 


Fathions, 13, 29, 112, 1325 195, 290, 
372» 449, 548, $64, 625, 656, 709, 
335,846, 876, 384, $93, 906, ose 
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Faft-fermon, extract from Dr. Parr’s, 
196. 

Fear, vifionary, 291. 

Feathers, method of cleanfing, 397. 

Female clothing, infuficiency of mo- 
dern, 215. fafhionable extravagan- 
cies, 612. wanderer, 1026. 

Fefcamp, furprize of that place, 273. 

Fire-arms, improvements in, 274. 

Fire-places, economical, 117. 

Five Miles off, account of that come- 
dy, 568. 

Flamingos, 137+ _ : 

Flies, preventatives againft injury 
from, 457» 697. 

Flowers, method of obtaining natural 
ones in winter, 657. _ 

Fonder, account of the family of, 60. 

Forewarning extraordinary, in Lord 
Tyrone’s fainily, 668. 

Fowling in St. Kilda, manner of, 


ei ag Pe death of, 772. details of his 
vilits to France, 830. 

Fragment, 507. 

France, prefent ftate of manners and 
fafhions in, 441. conftitution and 
government, 481. dinners in, 681. 

‘rench prifon, enterprizing efcape 
from a, 935. 

G 


Gaeta deicribed, 694. 

Game, on the right of killing, 848, 
S61. of trefpafs in purfuing, 885. 

Gell, life of Admiral, 933- 

Genuus triumphant, 535- 

Gerard’s Hall Inn, account of, 795. 

Germany, attecting account of the 
diftrefles of the people there, 369, 
381, 406, 428, 445, 467, 486, 501, 
§22, 543: : 

Girondifts, fketch of the, 952. 

Gonzalvo and Fiametta, 944, 969. 

Goodall), Captain, his fufferings and 
eicape from France, 583. 

Good wife defcribed, 497. 

Goofe, origin otf eating at Michael- 
mas-day, 857. P 

Gordon, memoirs of the duchefs of, 
221. 

Green man, the, 83 

Guile, character ot 


— 


7 
the duke of, 917. 


Habit, its effect on the moral charac- 
ter, 43. ; 

Hammet, Sir Benjamin, infcription 
ON, 277. 

Hampthire naturalift’s remarks, 599°, 
816. 

Hardy, life of Sir T. M. 869. 

Hair, ftructure of, 257. 

Hare, character of Mr, 84. 

Harry Holiday, 1036, 
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Henderfon, character of the late Mr. 


624. ‘ 
Henry III. of France, affaffination 
of, 341. 
Highlanders, their character, 357. 
Hindoos, on the, 756. 
Hints, 410. 
Horfes, on eating their flefh and cut- 
ting their tails, 437- 
Hull, account of a charitabie inftitu- 
tion there, 950. 
Human life, miferies of, 769, 915- 
Huitbands, fable of the hint to, 228. 
Huzzah or hurrah, on the word, 621. 
Hydro-mania, 710. . 


Incident, ludicrous, 877. 

Indians in North America, civiliza- 
tion and manufaétures of the, 451. 

Inner Temple revel, 410. 

Inventions, ufeful, 77. 

Irith gardens, 697. 

peafants, their character, $39. 

Ifted, character of Mr. Ambrofe, 467. 





Jews, account of their refidence in 
England, 96. 


Kingfmill, memoirs of Admiral, 585, 
604. 
L. 


Lambert, Danicl, account of that un- 
commonly large man, 394. 

Lewis XVI. his character, 629. 

Life-boat, importance of the, 71. 

Lightning, its effects on fhips, 897. - 

Lima ladies, their manners, 783. 

Local attachment, 776. 

Lockier, extraordinary cafe of Jofeph, 
102 

Love, fimple tale of, 201, 224, 241, 
265, 306, 330, 366, 385, 

Lovers, the, 401, 423. 

4 . 

Macartney, memoirs of Lord, 786. 

Malta, phenomenon at, 562. 

Malt liquor, manner of manufactur- 
IDB, 431- 

Marriage-prefent deferibed, 249. 

Memory, initances of extraordinary, 
362. 

Medina defcribed, 134. 

Meteoric ‘tones, phenomenon of, 94. 

Meteor, reinarkable, 631. 

Middle ranks of fociety, on the, 765. 

Mitchell, I:te of Admiral, 574. 

Mons, account of, 14. 

Mottoes, on, $13 

Muflins, 677. 

Mufhrooms, method of preferving 
dry, 36. 


N, 
Narrative, interefting, 69. 
Nation, addrefs to the, 19. 


National 
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National defcent, 617. 

Naval action, 691. 
chaplains, their firft adeption, 
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Nettle, common,’997- 

Nelfon memoirs of the late Lord, 7, 
32, 455 73s 87, 113, 12%) 1455165. 
ditgeon his funeral, 312. anecdote 
of, 715. remarks ov his funeral, 17. 
on the wufket-ball which kiHed him, 
116. Mr. Welft’s -picture of his 
death, 505. 

Nightingale, of the, 797. 

Nofe, melancholy cafe of a man with 
one unufually long, 1021. 

Notion, every =“ his own, 494. 


Obfoléte Ideas, extracts from and cha- 
racter of that work, 141. 

Odin, the tomb of, 916. 

Orlando and Belinda, 761. 

Orthography, fpecimen of, 357 

Otaheitan cuftoms, 750, 

Orway’s mare a*. 


Papenburgh defcribed, 556. 
aris as it 1s, 100r. 

Paffions, on the, 237- 

Patriotifm, on, 41. 

Pedeftrian excurlidn from 
France to Spain, 103i. 

Pedrofa, Nicolas, 808, 821, 842, 865. 

People, on the divertions af a, 74. 

Petition, extraordinary, 476. 

Pitt, Mr. character of, 89, 592, 610. 

Plata and Paraguay, account of, 769, 
Sor. 

Pompeii, vifit paid to the ruins of, 104, 

Popular credulity, ons 110. 

Porcupine, the, 356. ec 

Prefervation, -extraordinary, of eight 
men, 614. 

Proclamation, curious, $76. 

Prietts and bifthops, comparative va- 
lac of; 996. 

Proficiency, iqtinaaes of early, 361. 


South 


QO. 

vakers, their yearly epiftle, 661. 
ueen’s birth-day dreffes, 82. 

Queltions, 37, 77,975 177+ 237+ 277» 
297» 3979 457, 557, 618, 717, 797, 
8575 877s 937» 9565997, 1037. An- 
Awers Oo, 137, 217 337, 41794975 
577s ©579 737s 737) 7779 837, 9179 
971g 


Rats and mice, method to defroy, 
994: 

Rebufes, 19, 58, 78, 118, 139, 158, 
198, 218, 238, 258, 278, 298, 318, 
398, 418, 438, 458, 498, 518, 533, 
558, 618, 638, 678, 698, 718, 733, 
458, 778, 798, 818, 858, 878,'8y3, 


fa 
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918, 933, 958, 978, 998, 1038. “An- 
{wers to, 19, 38, 58, 158, 178, 218, 
238, 298, 318, 373, 398, 4138, 438, 
453, 478, 498, 598, 618, 638, 698, 
735, 775, 8#8, 853, 873, 918, 938, 
958,978, 998, 1018. 

Reflections, 37,97» 1379 178» 2975 237, 
2979 3571 43% 557, $97, 6375 916. 

Religivus ceremony, fingular, 674. 

Refufcitation, 596. 

Richardfonia, 1016, 

Rich man, letter from a heretofore, 
93. 

Royal meufe,-account of the, 255. 
oman treaty of peace with Mace- 
don, 72- 

Ruflia, enperor of, his friendly -beha, 
viour to’ Englith merchants, $15. 

Ruffian culloms, 537. colonies, 1036. 

Ruffel family, 1037. 

Ss 


Scanagatti, account of Frances, a fe. 
male Milanefe officer, 1008. 

Sea-coal, on its ufe in London coal 
fires, 169. 

Seamen, eccentricity of, 712, 774. 

Serki, defeription of the, 622. 

Servants, caution to, 837. 

Shrpwreck, narrative of a, 792. 

Sicilies, hiftory of the ‘Two, 646, 

Sierra Leone, hiftory of, 541. 

Skinner, memoirs of Alderman, 526. 

Sjave-murderer, addrets to a, 373. 

Slow lemurdeferibed, 197. 

Small-pox, ravages of the, 352. 

Snipe, common, 277. 

Stage-coach act, 693. 

Stratford Bow church, account of, 
RSS. 

Straw, way to bleach, 150. 

Suffolk, hiftory of a duchefs of, 715, 

Sugar, carly ute of, 554. 

Sumiher amufement, 777. 

‘Switzerland, ftate of, 641, 

Syracufe, vifit to, 174. 

Teffis academy, 937. 

Telegraph, 717. 

Thefiger, Captain Sir Frederic, life 
of, 344. 

Thurlow, memoirs of -Lord, 941, 964, 

Tnne, anyother will do, 472. 

Tit for tat, 277. 

Tomlin, character of Captain’ Roger, 
894. 

Trials, interefting, 65, 124, 171, 139, 
205, 231, 293, 301, 324). 52%, $2 
S71s 5931 954, 665, 683, 716, B48, 

Touffaint, account of, 25, 49- 

Turkith deferters, 317- 

v 


Veneti, ruins of the city of, 466. 
Ventriloquift, the unfortunate, 776. 
Veiles 
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Verfes. “Onthe clofe of the year, f9. 


new-year’s day, 20, new writhmetic, 
ibid. ‘beauty's {mile,,39. -hiftory ‘of 
cock robin, or the Boulogne bulle- 
tin, ibid. blind Tover'to his. miftrels, 
40. natural caufe for dratory, ibid. 
on Lord Nelfon, 59, 119, 460. epi- 
taphs, 60, 80, 600, 620, 676, 720, 
$40, 1020, to a conceited chamber- 
maid, 60. to health, 79. ballad, ibid. 
ode to the new year, 99. on ladies 
carrying watches in their bofums, 
100. fonnets, 100, 159, 130, 260, 
300, 380, 540, 559, 580, 639, 660, 
720, $00, 340, 95919792 999- Ona 
brother’s return to fea, 120. certain 
cure for Jove, ibid. Agnes, 139. Ja- 
nuary, ibid. on the late flormy wea- 
ther, 140. evening, ibid. epigrams, 
140, 260. elegy on Mrs. ‘Toms, 159. 
pleafures of winter, 160. on feeing 
Blenheim-houte, ibid, the bulwarks 
of Britain, 179. elegy on a dog, 187. 
fongs, 199, 780, 880, 939. the chim- 
ney-f{weep, 199. the'tear, 200. On 
the death of acat with cropped ears, 
219, lines fent with a’preient of -vi- 
olets, ibid. caution again lyingia 
bed, 220. on the birth-day of two 
beautiful young ladies, 239. on 
{pring, 240, 439- on the death of a 
young lady, 259. to melancholy, 
260. to friendfhip, 279. philofopher’s 
addrefs to the fun, and the reply, 
ibid. Stella, 280. to the memory of 
the Right Hon. William Pitt, 299. 
divine love, 300. the {chool-boy, by 
Henry Skidmore, 319. on fleep, by 
Mr. Whitehouft, 320. addrets to 
Warham-Cottage, 338. written on 
Abbotts-Hill, Devonhhire, 339. fong 
fung at a meeting of the Taviftock 
canal company, 349. Eliza’s birth- 
day, 359. writtenin a fhrubbery, 
ibid. on the blind afylum, 360. on 
afat man, ibid. to contemplation, 
379. public charities in England 
and Ireland, 380. the ruined orphan, 
by L. S. Temple, 399. epigrams, 
400. addrefs for the anniveriary of 
the literary fund, 419. to May, 420, 
440. epigram, 440. on a diftant 
profpect of my native place, by W. 
Mann, 459- the poplar, ibid. on 
the prefent war, 460. the blight- 
ed rofe, 479- Hannah, ibid. admoni- 
tion againft {wearing, 480. ode for 
his majctty’s birth-day, 499. the old 
man, ibid. on an infant 1n his mo- 
ther’s arms, 500. a Briton to Bona- 

arte, 519. to the cuckoo, 520. 
lines addreffed to an unemployed 
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barrifter at law, ibid. the match 
gitl, 539. -remonfrance, abid. amy 
wedding-gown, #§§9- dines «written 
on the, gates of Bologna, ‘ibid. to 
Sufan, 560, the mifanthrope, »ibid, 
the magdalen,-578. vanity of -eatth- 
ly ambition, §80. evening»walk,w599. 
to the evening ftar, ibid. to peace, 
619. Ann’s birth-day, ibid. on the 
death of an old foldier, 620. on the 
death of Mafter Wake, 639. on 
{candalous converfation, ibid. Wil. 
liam and Bertha, 640. impromptu, 
ibid. the world as it is, ibid. Hea- 
ven, 659, ode tothe river Fowey, 
by Dr. Wolcot, ibid. to my dear 
little infant, 679. a mother to her 
dying infant daughter, 680. on de- 
cency in drefs, ibid, funfet, 699. 
philanthrophy, ibid, fimile, 700, 
the grave, ibid. {weet Mary of 
Lifkeard, 719. penitential ftanzas, 
ibid. Paunton Vale, 739. a journey- 
man’s Saturday night, 759. Mary, 
760. fragment, ibid. the French flag 
triumphant, “or the adventures of 
Jerry-Sneak, 779. wit defined, 780. 
a fable Of Etop imitated, 799. time, 
800. Mr. Robert Lampen’s addrefs 
jat the Plymouth grammar-fchool 
meeting, $19. prologue, ibid. ab- 
fence, $20. Dr. Delany, on feeing 
himicif in-a glafs, ibid. on an in- 
fant, 839- on fecing the moon rife, 
ibid. addrefs to the tomb of Mr. 
Vox, 859. Peter Pindar toa young 
lady on her birth-day, ibid. to the 
nightingale, 860. to the afflicted, 
ibid. hope, ibid. the fky-lark’s 
death, 879- the tomb of my father, 
§So. autumn, 899. the harp of for. 
row, ibid, on an infant daughter, 
919. on a thunder ftorm, ibid. the 
peafant’s feep, 920. on the death 
of a favourite bird, ibid. lines fent 
by Lord Melcombe to Dr. Young, 
939. a fea-fong, ibid. calumny, 940. 
the dandy, 959. orphan boy, ibid. 
woman, 960, on hearing of the 
death of Hero, a favourite dog, 979. 
mental anguifh, 980. trumpeter 
taken prifoner, 999. addreis to 
Mary, 1000. on the fublimity of 
contemplating the heavenly bodies, 
1019. the days that are gone, ibid. 
home, by Mr. Mercer, 1020, imi. 
tation of Horace, 1039. December, 
ibid. hymn, by a youth of eighteen, 
1040. 





Victory man of war, vifit to the, 244, 
Vienna, imperial library at, 736. 
Voyage, extraordinary, 616. 


Water, 
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Ww. Wourtzburgh, particulars of the elec. 
Water, method to prevent its freez- tor of, 351. 
ing in a pipe, 992. Wynne, life of _ J. H. 704. 
Wirtemberg, duchy of, account of, 
211. Zariadres and Odatis, hiftory of, ror, 
Wooden leg, the, 601. Zurich, fhocking incidents abevey 581, 
World as it is, the, 646. 




















